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A coync that bcarcs the figure of an Angcll 
ftampt in gold, but thats infculpt vpon : 

But hcercan Angell in a golden bed 
lies all within. Deliuermcthe key: 
hecre doc I choofe, and thriue I as I may. , 

7 or. There take it Prince, and if iny fortpe lie there 
then I am yours? 

A/or. O hell ! what haue wee heare, a carrion death, 
within whofe emptie eye there is a written fcroule, 
lie rcade the writing. 

e All that glitters is not gold. 

Often haste you heard that told. 

Many a man his life hath fold 
'But my out fide to behold, 

Guilded timber doe rvormes infold : '■ 

Had you beene as wife as bold. 

Young in limbs, in iudgement old, 

T our annfwere had not beene infer old, 

T areyotmcll,your fute is cold \ 

Mor. Cold indeede and labour loft. 

Then Farewell heate, and welcome froft : 

Tortia adievv, 1 haue too grecu’d a hart 

To takca tedious leaue: thus looiers part. Sod t. 

' Tor. A gentle riddance, draw the cut tames, go, 

Let all of his complexion choofe me Co. Fxesint, 

Enter S'alarino and Solanio. 

Sal. Why man I (aw Baffanio vnder fayle, 
with him is Gratiano gone along 5 
and in theyr (hip I am fure Lorenzo is not. 

Sola. The viljaine lew with outcries raifd the Duke, 
who went with him to fearch Bajfanios (Lip. 

Sal. He came too late, the (hip was vndcrfaiie. 

But there the Duke was giuen to vnderftaud 
that in a Gondylo were feene together 
Lorenzo and his amorous Icjftca. 

Bcfides, <is/mhomo certified the Duke 
they were not with BaJJdnio in his (hip. 
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tFe McrcUani cJTemcF, 

Sol. 1 neucr heard a pafsion (b c onfufd. 

So Itrange, outragiom, and fo variable 
as the do“ ge lew did vtter in the ftreets, 

Mv daughter) 6 my ducats, 6 my daughter. 

Fled with a Chriftian, 6 my Chriftian ducats. 

Iuftice, the !aw,my ducats, and my daughter, 

A fealed bag, two fealed bags of ducats 

of double ducats, rtolne from me by my daughter, 
and lewels two ftones, two rich and precious (tones, 
Stolne by my daughter : iuflice, find the girle, 
ihee hath the Hones vpon her, and the ducats. 

Sal. Why all the boyes in Venice follow him, 
cr yincr his fiones, his daughter, and his ducats. 

Sola. Let good Anihomo looke he kcepe his day 

or he (hall pay for this. 

Sal. Marry well remembred, 

I reafond with a Frenchman yefterday, 
who told me, in the narrow feas that part 
the French and Englifh, there mifearied 
a veflell of our country richly fraught : 

1 thought vpon Anthonio when he told me, 
and wilht in filence that it wer^not his. 

Sol. You were belt to tell Anthonto what, you heare, 
Yet doe notfuddainelv,for it may greeue him. 

Sal. A kinder gentleman treades not the earth, 

I (aw Sajfanio and tdfnthonio part, 

Baffanio told him he would make (bme fpeede 
of his returne : he aunfwercd, doe not fo, 

(lumber not bufines for my fake Baffanio, 
but (lay the very riping of the tune, 
and for the /ewes bond which he hath of me 
let it not enter in your minde of loue : 
be merry', and implov your cheefeft thoughts 
to court/hip, and fuch faire oftents of louc 
,as Oiallconuenicntly become you there, 

And eucn there his eye being big with teares, 
turning his face, he put his hand behind him, 
and with affc&ion wondrous fencible 
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